BY ORDER  OF THE  SHAH

mosque, he climbed quietly up the minaret and set to.
The moon rose, enabling him to work the faster. Nothing
ruffled the silence, save the tap and scrape of his mason's
trowel. When dawn broke, he straightened his back.

"'And one for the Holy Ghost/ he murmured to
himself.

"Some hours later passers-by glanced up to see the
builder at work as usual. Surely there had not been three
balconies round the minaret yesterday. They were
annoyed. Muhammadans do not like three of anything.
Three spells the Trinity, a Christian symbol.

"'What is this?' they asked. 'Why are there three
balconies? We only expected two. We do not like the
number three, as you know.'

"On they stormed, accusing the Christian of mixing
his religion with theirs. He answered them with smiling
confidence.

" 'You may think and do what you please. I will
not change the minaret. If you kill me, it will never be
finished, for there is no builder here who can balance
tiles upon a roof as I do. Your city ruler is the third of his
line. This is the third year of his reign. The minaret
has three balconies.9

"He turned, climbed the tower, and quietly went on
with his work.

"The Muhammadans did not know what to think,
although they said a great deal in loud and angry voices.
True, their city ruler was the third of his line, and he had
begun to rule three years before. Possibly the balconies
were a polite compliment to him. Yet they had an un*
comfortable feeling that the Christian was pulling their
leg.

"A few years passed, and the incident was forgotten.
The builder was executed. He was forgotten too.
Muhammad died. Soon afterwards he ascended to heaven.
Every minaret came to hear the sad news of their Lord's
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